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| her from the dream ; and bitter in- 


TALES OF SONGS, | deed was the first thiaght of ‘truth 





* She never blamed him, never.” 


Mary Ann, in the society of Adol- | 
phus, felt not the stain on the bright 
escutcheon of her name ; the exciting 
thrill of passion benumbed the 
thoughts of home, and stilled the 
mother’s voice, which, spite of plea- 
sure, still held dominion o’er her 
breast ; she was happy, she loved, 
and possessed the object of that love. 
Not so Adolphus, his Just being sa- 
tiated, he began to loxthe what he 
before so earnestly covetted; the 
flower he had torn from its parent 
stem had lost its beauty, and was no 
longer prized; unable to ¢oncetl his 
feelings, and tired of the burthen the 
had so willingly placed upon his 
shoulders, he tried every means to 
‘create a corresponding feeling in his 
victim’s breast—for days he would 
absent himself, and in. innumerable 














ways so behave as at last to. awake 


to the mistaken ohe. When wateli- 
ing for his return, the past woul 

rush with mighty force o'er ‘her 
“ mind’s eye,” and shew im fearful 
colours the differenve of her state— 
the innocent girl stood beside the 
wanton—and she would weep bitter 
tears of repentance, and kneel and 
pray to Him she had offended for 
mercy, if not for pardon; or, too 
restless for thought, ramble forth 
and gaze on the still scene of night, 
till the very quiet of nattre ‘entered 
her soul, Sal sent her mote Yegon- 
ciled to her lonely couch, Each 
week his visits became tess fegttent, 
each visit revealed to lier How littlé 
he valued that lové whith "vas to het 
more than life; thé ¢énker had taken 
root, the bloom of beauty soon left her 


cheek, and the “ still voice”. of thé. ~ 


noxious gtt'» ‘alteady buzzed about - 
her ear, he leaned upon her love, 




































154 THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


with all the faith of hope, she clung 
to each thought of the past, and so 
gave a gilded tone to the present, 
she tried to cheat herself into the 
belief that he was not changed :— 
** She never blamed him, never! 
But received him, when he came, 
With a welcome kind as ever, 
And she tried to look the same; 
But vainly she dissembled, 
For, whene’er she tried to smile, 
A tear unbidden trembled 
In her blue eye all the while.” 
No sigh, no word of reproach ever 
escaped her lips; what she felt was 
locked within her own breast, where 
it lay festering and feeding on her 
pulse of life: she stood upon the 
threshold of the grave, and waited 
buta word to plunge within its depths 
—that word soon came; he told her 
his regiment was about to embark, 
that they must separate. The news, 
though expected, sunk like a flash 
of light out of a murky sky, it re- 
vealed the truth ; showed her a poor, 
abandoned, homeless thing, the 
scoff, the scum of mankind; still 
not a word of reproach, not a breath 
to sully the love which yet enthralled 
her :— 
“Tis true that he had lured her 
From the Isle where she was born, 
*Tis true he had inured her 
To the cold world’s cruel scorn : 
But yet she never blamed him 
For the anguish she had known; 
And tho’ she seldom named him, 
Yet thought of him alone.” 
Nature gradually sank beneath the 
trial, and her once happy spirit pre- 
pared to wing her way to a sunnier 
clime ; her thin and wasted form too 
truly told the wreck, and 
** She knew she was dying, 
And she dreaded not her doom; 
She never thought of sighing, 
O’er her beauty’s blighted bloom : 
She knew her cheek was altered, 
And she knew her eye was dim, 
But her sweet voice only faltered 
When she spoke of losing him.” 
The morning of separation came, 
it was a clear autumnal one, the sun 


poured down ita golden glow on the | 
waters, which lay calm and still as | 
sleep on the toil worn peasant’s | 


brow! the vegsels, the hum of the 








sailors, the measured strokeof the oar 
as boat after boat shot from the shore, 
gave a life and bustle to the ‘fore- 
ground, while at the back the huge 
cliffs towered upward till their rag. 
ged outlines seemed melting into the 
cloudless sky, down whose: ‘sides 
parties of the «military marched, 
with colours flying and trumpets 
sounding. Oh! ‘it was a glorious 
sight! and -one the eye must love 
to gaze upon: and hark, ‘that gun! 
the signal for embarkation! now all 
is bustle on the shore; friends shake 
hands never to do so more, and wives 
and children take a long farewell! 
sighs and tears are there, and cast 
a gloom on the otherwise pieturesque 
scene. One group attracted "more 
attention than many; there stood 
Mary Ann and Adoiphus! long they 
lingered, long dreaded to say fare- 
well; at last the word was given! 
ressing his lips to hers, Adolphus 
Preathed * good-bye,” jumped into 
the boat, and was soon on board 
his ship. Long she stood, pale and 
silent, with eyes fixed upon the ves- 
sel; not a motion of her lips, she 
was as one turned to marble ;—the 
last boat was gone, tke bugles sound- 
ed, the cannons roared the signal to 
get under weigh; that signal was 
from the grave—raising her hands 
with a loud shriek she cried, “ Gone! 
gone for ever!” and fell senseless on 
the sands :— 
* She sighed when he caressed her, 
For she knew that they must pat; 
She spoke not when he pressed her 
To his young and beating heart; 
The banners waved around her, 
And she heard the bugles sound; 


They passed—and strangers found:her, 
Cold and lifeless on the ground.” 


E.R. W, 





ITALIAN OPERA HOUSE. 


London is certainly the -only :true 
mart for theatrical talent in the'world, 
and we suppose that no former'sea- 
son has produced such a galaxy of 
“* stars’ of great brilliancy, dazzling 
the senses, as in the present one, 
wheri a host of artists from -every 













<= 


e- 
ge 


1e 
es 
d, 
ts 
us 
ve 
y! 
iH] 
ke 


1€ 


by 


! 
18 
to 


id 
S- 
1e 
1e 
dj. 
to 


ds 
pt 


d, 
of 


e, 





LE ET 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 155 


part of Europe are monopolizing the 
theatrical public. 

Our per. are by this time: per- 
fectly aware of our English and Na- 
tional: feelings, by our repeated 
tnades against the German humbug 
company. We endeavoured to ex- 
pose the absurdity of supporting by 
exorbitant prices, a company formed 
of second rate artists; but when, as 
the season progressed, we found that 
artists of first rate talent arrived, we 
refrained our complaints, as we al- 
ways have and ever will give first 
rate talent its due; but we will. not 
be blinded to notice interests and 
homely feelings. 

The greatest wonder of the age is 
now in London :—we mean Made- 
moiselle Rachel, the Siddons of the 
French stage, who made her first ap- 
ee on Monday at the Italian 

pera House, to a house crowded to 
excess, and: prepared, we believe, 
in prejudice to find fault with the 
importation of more foreign artists. 
But all prejudice: was dispelled, all 
— to sneer at the French tra- 
gic school were stopped by this en- 
chantress, who entranced her audi- 
ence, and made them aware that the 
mantle of Mrs, Siddons had fallen 
— her shoulders, We advise all 
admirers of the drama to pay their 
tribute to this juvenile tragedy queen, 
for she numbers but some twenty 
summers, and as her engagement is 
somewhat short, no time. should. be 
lost.. The other characters engaged 
to support her, might very. well be 
omitted altogether, as her talents 
eclipse one and all that surround her, 
like the sun at noonday by its great 
brillaney overwhelms the light of 
the other planets. 

She is of middle stature, well pro- 
portioned, has a fine countenance, 
and eyes of great power ; her attitudes 
are most classic, yet not constrained, 
and she falls into these attitudes with 
instinctive genius; her arms are beau- 
tiful, and her hands very small and 
delicate, We have not space this 





abilities, but we strongly advise ac+ 
tors, actresses, and the public gene- 
rally to. witness one pebintiness at 
least of this talented actress, who is 
in herself. a host. 





COVENT GARDEN, 
Monday.—London Assurance, and: the 
Beauty and the Beast. 
Tuesday.—London Assurance, aud the 
Beauty and the Beast. 
Wednesday.- - London Assurance, and the 
Beauty and the Beast. 
Thursday.—Midsummer Night's Dram, 
and the Beauty and the Beast. 
Friday —London Assurance and the 
Beauty and the Beast. 
Saturday.—London Assurance, and the 
Beauty and the Beast. 
With the ar, ha of Thursday 
evening, when Mr. Bartley took his 
benefit, London Assurance and Beau- 
ty and the Beast have been perform- 
ed every night without any sensible 
diminution in the number of the 
audience. Bartley selected the Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream, a very judi- 
cious choice, for of all the Shakes- 
perian revivals, this has been attend- 
ed with the most success, The vet- 
eran stage-manager was warmly re- 
ceived on his entrance, as Peter 
Quince, and he gratefully acknow- 
ledged the compliment, Judging 
from the continued approbation be- 
stowed upon the acting, the appoint- 
ments, and the whole getting up of 
this splendid spectacle, the manage- 
ment. would certainly lose nothing 
by substituting it twice a week for 
London Assurance, instead of re- 
peating that play every evening. 





HAYMARKET, 


Sir E. L, Bulwer’s Lady of Lyons, 
and the comedy of Money, have been 
the principal performances here this 
w We ee had occasion 80° 
frequently to mention these two plays 
that nothing we say can gg a 
greater effect upon the public, than 
the performing of them at this house 


week to dilate upon her transcendant | so repeatedly ;. Mr. Macready and’ 
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Miss H: Fauvit inthe Lady of Lyons, 
continue their original characters and 


we think it is impossible to witness, | 


a,more chaste: performance; : the co-. 
medy of Money has a greater-variety 
of- characters, and every one of a. 
most interesting description : Strick- 


l4nd ig seen to great advantage, and. 


sisadmirable. We have no news 
of, Mr. Power’s arrival as yet. 


ENGLISH OPERA: HOUSE. 


Several new, pieces are in progress, 
which we shall notice in due course ; 


Mrs, Balfe is becoming a great. fa-. 


vourite with the publics we would 
advise all lovers of opera to see her 
in the Siege of Rochelle ; - her -sing- 
ing is superion to any other actress 
on the Emglish stage; and her acting 
surpasses any female, asa singer, we 
have witnessed for years. We are 
glad to see that Messrs. Wilson, Bar- 
ker, Stretton, and others continue 
their services ; they do honor to the 
profession tq which,,they belong, 





QUEEN'S THEATRE.. 
An amateur performance took place 
here on Thursday evening, for the 
benefit, of Mr. Moody, the comic 
singer: the house was crowded in 
every part with a most respectable 
andience, but the good folks in the 
gallery, from some cause. or other, 
were extremely noisy; we surmise 
they would have been much better 
pleased to have heard*Mr. Moody 
aing some of his comic ditties, than 
to have seen him go through the ar- 
duous part of Shylock. A‘Mr. Wolf 
played the part of Bassiano, and 
went through the casket seene in a 
most respectable manner, and was. 
deserying of being better supported ; 
this young gentlemen we think has 
powers of no ordinary cast, Crosley, 
the concert singer, sung very effec- 
tively, but, the noise was very dis- 
agreeable, and we mistake if he did 
not omit .a verse in his song. We 
haye no, doubt but that it was an 
excellent. benefit, for Mr. Mdody. 


FHEATRICAY JOURNAT. 








SADLER'S WELLS 
This theatre is now undergoiiig tori. 
siderable repair and the interior is'to - 
be greatly altered anid re-decorated ; 
the stage, whith is very large, ‘will. 
be nearly new and of an immense 
size when finished. Mr Honiier, 
the lessee, is in pursuit of new faces 
from the country, and ahostof new 
pieces will’ be put in rehearsal ‘as 
soon as the house is finished. 





BRITANNIA SALOON). HOXTON. 
These places of pleasure are spring- 
ing up all over the suburbs of Lon- 
don; the one upon which we are 
about to pass a few remarks, is the 
neatest and perhaps most convenient 
we have yetseen. The performances 
commence with a Concert, after which . 
is a Spectacle, interspersed with dane- 
ing, &c, &e.: the performers -are 
better than is generally: to »be found 
at these places; a Mr. Hs Howard 
is a clever and judicious actory.and 
a great favourite ; and a Miss Briton : 
ranke fitst amongst the females; :al- 
together the pieces are very well plag-. 
ed-and got up. Mr. Lane, the-pre-. 
prietor, is a very industrious man, 
and well deserving the support of: 
the public.. 





DOCTOR JOIHINSON’S TAVERN, . 
Bolt Court, Fleet Street. . 


When we have an hour to spare, .we 
feel great pleasure in spending: it: 
here; we not only get-the- best ‘of: 
everything both in the way of ‘eatin 

and drinking, but arealways amused ' 
by the excellent singing: of» the-gen- 
tlemen.engaged ‘by: the -worthy: host, 
Mr. Beck, who always presides, On 
Tuesday we certainly» had a great 
treat; a number of new songs were 
introduced for the ‘first time’; one 
by Crosley called, ‘‘Man was’ born 
for a purpose that’s noble,” ‘was 
sung in a most spirited manner ; the 
melody is good and it*was loudly 
and deservedly applauded. Hamlin,: 
who has a very strperior “bass “voice ;* 
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sang the ** Wolf,” in a better style 
than we have been accustomed to 
hear it. since the, days. of George 
Smith,. and. that. is. saying much, 
Hamlin has a yoice of great power 
and his judgment,is of no ordinary 
cast. . Moody is an immense favorite 
here ;. he is full of glee and vivacity 
and his songs tell well. This room, 
on account of its loftiness, is better 
than any other in London to smoke 
a cigar. 





NORWICH. THEATRE, 
(From our Private Correspondent.) 
Thetheatre here has been tolerably 
well attended, four benefits having 
taken place, one of which was Mr. 
J. S.Hunt’s. The old comedy of 
the Heir at Law was very well got 
up and certainly better played than 
any other piece we have seen. Mr. 
Gill, as Daniel ‘Dowlas kept the au- 
dience in very good humour. He is 
an actor of considerdble merit in 
this line of characters, Mr, W. Da-- 
vidge’s Doctor Pangloss is one of 
his best efforts. We must decline 
saying much of the female charac- 
ters; the best things that are-done 
here in benefits are the dancing and 
the comic singing, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ridgway always contributing to the 
satisfaction of the audience by their 
ability and exertions in comic dan¢- 
ing and Mr. Palmer by his singing. 





DUBLIN THEATRICALS. 
Saturday, May 8th, 1841. 
From our Private Correspondent. 

Miss Tree+has: been::‘ starring’ here 
last week to the great delight of nu- 
merous audiences, amongst which 
we have noticed all the fashion and 
beauty .of, Dublin. We witnessed 
the performance of the ‘ Stranger,” 
in:which Miss E, Tree as Mrs. Hal- 
ler, and Mr. Caleraft, the lessee, as 
the Stranger, appeared to the great- 
est advantage. ‘Tinis play of Kotze- 
bue’s has some of. the great blemishes 


of: the German -school.. A--vein -of:. 





| morbid ‘feeling pervades it,. which at 


times. becomes acutely painful when 
faithfully represented. The situa- 
tions are such as the mind‘naturally 
revolts from. imagining, and the 
chief point on which the whole con- 
stitution of the plot rests, is not 
treated with anything approaching to 
dramatic justice. Apart from these 
considerations, the play is one of 
extraordinary power. From the 
first to the last scene, the interest in 
in the chief characters is absorbing, 
and he must be cold indeed who-can 
witness the repentant sorrow of Mrs. 
Haller, the poignant grief of the 
stranger, the distressing circumstan- 
ces in which both are placed, with- 
out having all the sympathies of ‘his 
nature painfully awakened and every 
emotion of his heart interested in 
the denouement. Miss Tree’s Mrs, 
Haller was a finished performance ; 
nothing more effective or perfect 
could be imagined. In the whole 
range of the drama there is not, 
perhaps, a more trying scene than 
the conclusion of the fifth act, in 
which she and the stranger, her in- 
jured husband, meet to take a last 
farewell’. Her acting throughout 
this distressing scene was truly beau- 
tiful, and, supported as it was by 
Mr. Calcraft; produced an impress- 
ion upon the house such as we have 
seldom indeed seen equalled. The 
termination of the play was judici- 
ously managed, the curtain falling 
when the wile sinks senseless on the 
ground, after embracing one of the 
children from whom she has long 
been separated ; while in the original, 
less is left to the imagination, and 
the audience is assured of Mrs, 
ler’s forgiveness by the Stranger. _ 
The character of the Stranger is 
one of peculiar difficulty; full of 
the most sensitive feelings, he feels 
his wrongs the more keenly. He 
loved and was beloved, trusted his 
friend and found in him-the destroyer - 
of his happiness. Stung by his in- 
juries, he becomes ~ misantrophic ; 
yet ever and ‘anon, the kindly feel- 
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ings of his nature are evinced in a 


manner that enlists all our sympa- | 


thies for-his unmerited misfortunes, 
Mr. Calcraft beautifully sustains this 
arduous.character. The relation of 
his wrongs to Baron Steinfort was a 
powerful piece of impassioned act- 
ing and the manner in which the 
last scene was sustained reflected. in- 
finite credit upon his taste, judgment, 
and feeling; it was magnificently 
great beyond description. 

.Mr Compton, who. is a great fa- 
vorite, played Peter, and was inimi- 
table. ‘phe house hailed the narra- 
tionof the accident which befel * his 
little excellency,” with roars of 
laughter. The other parts were well 
cast and creditably sustained. 

At the conclusion, Miss Tree was 
loudly called for, and, when in obe- 
dience to this barbarous and dis- 
tressing custom, she made her ap- 

ce, the applause was most en- 
thusiastic, 

Miss Tree has also been playing 
Rosalind, Ion, the Youthful Queen, 
Constance in the Love Chase; on 
Monday, evening her engagement 
ended with’ her benefit, when the 
‘ Twelfth Night and the Love Chase 
were performed. The claims that 
this accomplished lady has upon the 
admirers of the drama were cheer- 
fully and spontaneously acknow- 
ledged by a “* bumper benefit,” 





PROSPECTS or rut HAYMARKET 
During the engagement of Mr. Kean. 
The temporary hiatus in the general- 


ly most successful career of this- 


theatre, occasioned by the lamentable 
non-arrival of the President with the 
inimitable Tyrone Power, will now 
no longer occasion. regret in the 
minds of its well-wishers, as an an- 
nouncement of Mr. Kean in Mac- 
beth is the promised novelty in the 
bills of the play. Macbeth was. the 
om hit of last season and having 

produced towards the termina- 
tion of the engagement, will doubt- 


less prove again attractive for several | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





succeeding nights, The Stranger is 
also on the tapis being the first 
time Mr Kean has appeared in that 
part in London, to which must, be 
added some other characters which 
it is the intention of the tragedian to. 
appear in for the first time, during. 


the present engagement of twenty. 


nights,—an engagement which we 
can confidently affirm will not be li- 
mited to so short a period, The 
often talked of, and long wished for, 
appearance of Mr, Kean in a new 
and original character may confident- 
ly be relied on as likely to take 
place on the termination of the pe- 
riod of the first engagement, .The 
public may expect the piece to be 
from the pen of Knowles, unless 
the exorbitant demands of this sue- 
cessful and highly gifted author place 
a bar to any further negotiations on 
the subject. It has been whispered 
that twelve hundred pounds is the 
sum required, The Bride of Messina 
was offered to Mr. Kean, who at 
once detected the weakness of the 
last two acts and rejected it accord- 
ingly. We need scarcely add that 
the result of its production last sea- 
son at Covent Garden fully confirm- 
ed his opinions 

The prospects of the Haymarket 
therefore appear in every view as 
highly flattering for the present; Mr. 
Kean has invariably filledevery house 
of which the fortunate lessee has se- 
cured his services, even to filling the 
extended, benches of Drury Lane, 
during the very indifferent m 
mentof Mr. Bunn. The Hapateten 
will therefore, in all probability,’ be 
crowded each night of his engage- 
ments, while the other resources of 
the theatre are quite sufficient to pre- 


vent stagnation and empty benches. 


on the off nights, Fifty pounds for 


each performanceare theterms, which 
an overflowing treasury will speedily . 
liquidate, leaving no trifling remune-, 


ration to the share of the manager, 


which in. the.case of Mr..Webster, , 


falls to the lot of a highly deserving 
ane meritorious caterer forthe pub- 
ic taste, 
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REGULUS, 


A tragedy, by Jacob Jones, Barrister 
at Law: it wiil be remembered this 
gentleman wrote a tragedy, called 
Spartacus, which was performed a 
few nights at the Bath Theatre, like- 
wise at the Surrey, but in conse- 
quence of some misunderstanding 
with the managers, it was withdrawn, 
We now give an extract from Regu- 
lus, which will shew the force of 
this gentleman’s writing; we consi- 
der the play much too long for re- 
presentation :— 


Dives. We come for peace—not sinewless 
B ae its, fi tha 

ut eager for the fru rom peace that spring. 
We would have amity, in lieu of strife, 
Repose, and means untax'd, and commerce 

sure. 

‘There are some certain Romans in our hands, 
Their chief is here, among ye, dear to all, 


[ Powting to Regulus. 
For virtues which have rais’'d him from his 
chains, (fain, 


To share our trust: now, magnates, we are 
Our great ones for your greatest to exchange, 
Our commons for your commons—sha.! it 
stand ? [pauses. 
We will not grudge whate’er the chance of war 
Hath lotted ye to have; but wish to live, 
Each unto each forbearing of the past. 
So Sicily shall own a double sway. 
Part Koman—part of Carthage—but controll’d 
To let the brave possessors keep their own, 
(For eet e both are brave) and meet as 
riends, 
And interchange fair dealings, and grow rich 
Of, freighted peace, the peace we woo! 
Speak, Regulus, the well beiov d of Rome! 
4 gulus evinces disgust at his words. 
Desir'd by friends, and honour’d by thy foes! 


aside. 
Thy life is in thy hand—my ships! and peace! 
‘L hou join’st them not, onions Lhave my ge 
Kxecusus. I speak—I am commanded—and 
attest 
These are the érve ye have heard, 
Sent ye from Corttlge? neidioe !ess nor More. 
They need not repetion, broach'd in full, 





back’d as they have been, 





Chit Chat. 


Fanny Elsler is so much sought after by 
the Americans, and she finds her exertions 
there so very profitable, that it is believed 
she wil! not fulfil her engagement this sea- 
son at the Italian Opera. 

Upon the close of Covent Garden, we 
understand several of the principal actors 
and actresses will go upon a starring ex- 
cursion to the provinces: ‘ 
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Charles Kean and Miss Ellen Tree make 
their appearance next week at the Hay- 
market, 

Mr. Ducrow is so much recovered that 
he takes his daily walks, with his son, in 
the parks, and goes through his usual 
performances in the circle, at the Theatre. 


The numerous admirers of Mrs. Way- 
lett will read this anecdote'with great sa- 
tisfaction:—“ A few days ago, a gentle- 
man, who gave his name as Mr. A~, 
called on the sweet warbler, and after some 
few apologies for intruding on her as a 
stranger, mformed her that a brother of 
his, a man of considerable tortune, had 
heard her sing on more than one occasion, 
and felt such exquisite delight from her 
tones, particularly from hearing her Kate 
Kearney, that he:had on his death-bed 
made a will, leaving his brothers the great 
bulk of hisfortune between them, oncon- 
dition that they presented Mrs. Waylett 
with a small legacy in ‘money and the 
heart of theentranced testator, which was 
to be carefully preserved in spirits, ahd 
remitted to England, the family being 
then resident eet. In case this last 
stipulation was not complied with within 
twelve months from his decease, the whole 
property was to revert to the songstress ; 
who, though personally unknown to him, 
had so often delighted im with her strains, 
Having thus explained, to the no small 
surprise of Mrs. Waylett, who, with 
shrinking horror, expected him each mo- 
ment to produce the dead man’s heart; 
he went on to'say that his brother had been 
dead two years, but they had never taken 
out his heart, and that consequently, if 
she insisted on it; the whole fortune of 
the late Mr. A—, of Liege, belonged to 
his astonished thearer. However, he ex- 
preeed a hope that she would not be too 

ard on the surviving relatives. With her 
usual good nature, Mrs, Way'ett instantly 
consented to forego her claim, accepting 
merely some trifling token of the gratitude 
her noble conduct, in thus giving ap @ 
splendid fortune, had inspired in the 
breasts of the family.” 

Miss M. B. Hawes is singing at Con-. 
certs in Dublin with great success. 

Mrs. Alban Croft, who was a great fa- 
vourite in Dublin, isgoneto Cork, where 
she has entranced her audiences. 

Batty’s circus in Dublin is much attend- 
copsaypenct. A Ms Lae. there performs 
consequence, . A Mr. 
the greatest number of summersets in the 


air we ever witnessed. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Vir sum.—The characters of Punch and Ju- | 


dy we consider to bear a similarity ; the 
only difference is that Judy isa female. If 
our correspondent was en for Punch, 
we think he would have been a Judy to have 
accepted the other character. If such an in- 
sult had been offered to us, in all probability 
the manager would have had a punch of the 
head: as for fining in consequence of not 
playing the part, we consider it all fudge. 


Virtue.—We are really tired of answering the 
questions about the ages of females, send a 
note to the lady at the stage door. 


Peter.—As the performance is strictly amonget 
your own friends, you may either add or 
diminish verses as you = think proper; 
a public performance would be running a 
great risk. 


T. R.—Thanks to our Nottingham correspond- 
ent for his notice; our Journal may be'had 
at Inglish & Co., Chapel Bar. 


Shelton.—The late R. W. Elliston had two 
sons, one of whom went to Sidney, New 
South Wales, and we believe has been very 
fortunate in business. 


Humble Enquirer.—It is impossi!le for us to 
answer the question with any satisfaction to 
either of the paities concerned. We can only 
say for ourselves, that Euripides is our fa- 
vourite; that his t ies are more often 
played and patronized in the highly c assical 
schools ; but that Sophocles is frequently 
ranked with, and sometimes above, him. 
If our correspondent’s friends are we 1 ve 
in the Greek authors, and capable of form- 
ing opinions of their own, we say, * each 
man to his taste,’ as some prefer Bulwer to 
Talfourd, and Talfourd to Knowles. 


A, R.—We have given every particular we can 
respecting the two ladies 1n question, a me- 
moir of one of them wil! be found in our 
publication, No. 3., we did not receive the 
other letter as stated. 


Fitz.—We know of noother name than that 
the young lady goes by in the play bills. 

J. .—The papers have been received, and 
will appear in our next. 

To our Readers.—The first Volume of 
eur Journal, is now nat and may be had 
of our Publishers, also the title page. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, 1s.6d. If we pay the post. 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Jorwarded to the Printer, post paid 





‘What am I to drink, Doctor? 


AMPBELL’S PALE EAST INDIA 

» ALE, at 22, Butcher Hall Lane, City: 
to be had in Pint and Quart Bott 
plied on liberal terms. 





les. The Trade sup- 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


| URFORDS PANORAMA of te 

Bompvnewent of St. Jean D’Acen. 
Leicest.r Square, JUST OPENED, with the Explo- 
Sion of the Mag zine, the distant views of Mounts 
Carmel aad Richard Coeur de Lion, &e.; also, now 
Open, a splendid View of Damascus, comprising the 
Grand Cemetery, Mosques, &c., and the distant 
View of the Labanus, Desert, &c., embodying a 
district of country of vast extent. 

Admittance to each view, Is.; books, 6d. each. 

Open from Ten to dusk, 


Funeral of Napoleon. 


RAND DIORAMIC VIEWS of the 
WT PROCESSION atthe INTERMENT 
of the REMAINS of the EMPEROR NAPOLE- 
ON, in which the principal figures are the size of life, 
and ev ——— incident of this superb specracie 
is faithfully depicted. ‘* In these La sips says the 
Times, ‘* the magnificence and bustle of the scene is 
well conveyed to the eye of the spectator, a.d the 
whole has the appearance of the actual ’ 
while the general effect is very much assisted by mili- 
tary and sacred music, which is executed during the 
exhibition by concealed musicians.” 
Ten a.m, to Five eg from Seven to Ten)p.m , 
os James's , St. James’s Street. Adimis- 
» ie 





TUSSAUD and SONS have the plea- 
sure to inform their patrons ‘that ‘they are the 
pectosees of the truly celebrated CORON ATION 

OBES of his late Majesty GRORGEIV., which 
cost the enormous sum of eighteen thousand 
pounds, embroidered by the Messrs, Holbeches; 
of 5, King Street, Golden Saeere, which far 
surpasses in magnificence anything ever worn by 
a British monarch ; they even excel the gorgeous 
robes of Napoleon. A room to correspond, sur- 

assing anything in London, has been fitted up, 
n which the regaliais introduced, being the only 
display of the kind ever seen py @ British public. 
Admittance One Shilling. —BAZAAR, Baker-st, 
Portman-square.—Open from 11 till dusk, and 
from 7 tiil 10. 
OW EXHIBITINGat the Eeyprian 
i Haut, Piccapituy, Haydon’s Great 
Picture of the GENERAL ANYI-SLAVERY 
CONVENTION, assembled in Freema:ons’ Hall, 
in June, 1840, Thomas Clirkson, President. The 
Artist has selected the interesting period when Thomas 
Clarkson delivered his solemn and impressive address 
at the opening of the Convention, The Pievure con- 
tains 134 Original Portraits, Admission, One Shilling. 
Catalogue, Sixpence, 


A. H. L. T. H. 
To the Lovers of Harmony. 


The BEST Room, 

The BEST Spirits, &e., &e., 

The BEST Singing, 

The BEST Company, and 

The BEST Attention; 
RE all to be met with every Evening, 
at a quarier before Nine, at BECK’S, 

he DOCTOR JOHNSON’S TAVERN, HOTEL, 





t 
| CHOP AND STEAK HOUSE, Bolt-ct., Fleet-st. 


*,* An Ordinary daily at Five o’Clock. Gentle» 
men supplied with Beds at all Hours, 
Cigar and Billiard Rooms, 
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